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| It represents an Aristocracy of Apes all weighing on the back 
of John Bull, and seeking to accomplish their own individual 


On the head of the poor snffere: 


is seated the King of the Apes, fixed well on by his claws, and 


| 
| 
| holding up ceronets to the competition of the animals under him. 


A EOE. SE 


THE APISH ARISTOCRACY. 


elevation by his depression. 


The legal monkeys who are looking with visages bespeaking 


half expectaney and half disappointment, 
| that reflects the highest credit on the artist’s talent, 
’ Brougham as he pettishly repels the advancing Denman, 
of the despotism of the man, as 


countenance. Some of the 


are drawn ina style 


while the 


| face of 
is at once characteristic 
well as of the expression of his 


lordly apes are seen crouching and endeavouring to get the 


earof John Bull, so that Seymour has contrived in this effort of 


his pencil, at once to delineate and satirise the tottering con- 


dition of the aristocracy. It would be injustice to add an; 
thing more on this subjeet, for we feel that our remarks must 


tend to curb the reader's imagination, which might revel on the 


above picture to almost any extent, for the more it is looked 


into, the more meaning is found in its delicate touches of 


| humour and irony. The face of Ball beneath his burdens, wil 


suggest a mental essay, to every contemplative observer. 





The above earicature is delightfully emblematical of the 
recent degradation of the Upper House by the cheapening of | ‘ ee 
Peerages. which are now to be had in almost anv quantities 


Limbs of the law are elevated wholesale 


THE INTERPRETER 


+ 


A Roman Flare-up. 


that may be desired 


dignity of Barons, and a coronet is ready for any scamp It seems thata dinner Was given mn Rome, on St. Patrick’ 


tu the 

who is prepared to take the necessary road of time-servi: o and | day, that the resident Trishmen might celebrate their patro: 
7 — es ee . ' saint, and of course, as in all cases where Irishmen meet, there 

toad-eating. The caricature which Seymour has this week | was 4 vast deal of honest twaddle, and a goo display of the 

shot forth from his brain is about as magnificent a thunderbolt | peartiest of humbug. An absurdity or two we,can of course 

was issued against folly from the forge of his genius. | excuse, when we reflect who formed the party, more especially 
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as the locale was in the pope’s dominions, where bulls are 
doubly excusable. We have nothing to say against the trash 
about their king and country being uppermost in their hearts, 
for where wine is very cheap, twaddle is sure to be very plenti- 
ful, and every body is certain to be particularly patriotic who 
is not only dead drunk, but some hundreds of miles off from +e 
place in which he was born, which always gains immensely it 
one’s estimation by being a long way distant. But the olan 
humbug of the night was the drinking the health of « Lord Alfred 
Paget and the army.” One might as well propose ‘ Robert 
Warren and the Iinglish poets,’ *‘ Mister Mears and the 
English Drama.” Alfred Paget and the army” is one of the 
finest bits of burlesque we ever heard. Irishmen are indeed 
wags, when such toasts as the above emanate from them when 
they congregate. It is almost as good a joke as we remember 
some two years back at the Hogg dinner, when some one actually 
got up and proposed the health of * Lord Mahon and the English 
‘reo 


historians! 


Mad Mardyn. 
Every body with two grains of sense must by this time have 
been thorou: ghly disgusted by an affected rhapsody from old 
Mrs. Mardyn, whom Bunn has been puffing for the last month 
in newspaper paragraphs, and who is not forthcoming after the 
said puffs have been in active circulation for a very consi- 
derable period. With the impudence of Bann we have nothing 
to do in this department of our work, but mother Mardyn’s 
rant, just arrived by the Paris post, is fair matter for 


insane 
The following is one of the most ridiculous para- 


comment. 
graphs. 
“Vet now at the very instant when trumpets flourish, 
banners are unfurled, I seem to fly ingloviously from the fight 
my rashness had invoked.” The plain common sense of all 
this is, ‘‘ now that you’ve been puffing me in all the papers, 
and the posting bills are all stuck, I don’t mean to come, as 
you kuew well enough when you first put my name into the 


and 


play bills.’ 
The idea of blowing trumpets and unfurling banners for old 


Mrs. Mardyu!! Bunn, had she come over, would of course have 
met her at the stage door with due honours. He would have 
blown his nose by way of a salute, and have waved his pocket 
handkerchief round on the point of his walking stick. sut 
Bunn is now preeluded from this opportunity of shewing his 
respect to the pathetic and poetical Mrs. M., who by the bye 
was formerly a figurante in the corps de ballet of the then 
Tottenham-street Theatre, now illustrious and flourishing under 


the name of the Fitzroy. 


Wot an upright Judge. 


Lord Denman, assisted by Lords Causton and Tenterden, sat in the 


House of Lords this morning.—Courier of Wednesday. 
It really says but little for the dig 
it requires two noblemen to assist another in sitting 


nity of the pera when 


We, how- 


ever, attribute the z7muendo ia a na ake on nt part of the 
editor of The Courter > Or malice on he } art of the penhny-a- 
liner. Lord Denman could net have 2 ‘en so drunk as all that, 


heen able to sit up without the asststance of 


Tenterden, 


he must have 


fords C austou and 


Ross and Royalty. 


Bishopsgate-street,” 
i 


Captain Koss had an interview with the King the other d: iv’, | 


tened pair instantly got upon the pratt reciprocal, 


aud the enlighte 
“Your a devil of a clever fellow,” said the King. ‘* So’s your 
—whut the deuce Was 


Majesty,” said Ross, ** You discovered 
it,’ said the King. * Boothia, Sire,” said Ross. ‘* Ah! ah! 
grand eenlovermens that— grand achievement, indeed,” said the 


King. ‘It’s not so bad,” said Ross. Well, very good . by 
the bye. are you any relation to Ross, the bear’s grease man in 


a 


| 


LONDON. 


inquired the King. “ Brother—that’s all,” 
answered Ross. ‘ Allow me,” continued the great navig ator, 
‘to congratulate your Majesty on your abilities,’ 
stared. ‘* Come, old fi ‘How,’ said he, “* I stand nothing of that 
Sore. * Pardon me, Sire,” said Ross with a saalam; “ but I 
had heard a great deal of the King’s Muse, and I thought your 
Majesty might have been writing some poetry.”” The monarch, 
indignant at what he thought was intended for raillery, pointed 
to the door, and kicked out the astonished veteran, with an 
admouition against intruding any further into the presence of 
reyalty. Ross don’t to this day know what to make of it. He 
has called upon every one of the Ministers, not one of whom 
can throw the smallest light upon the Sovereigu’s eccentricity. 


The Knowledge Tax. 

The Duke of Sussex issued a card the other night, of which 
the following is a copy, ‘ Sussex at home next Wednesday at 
nine o'clock precisely. N B. clean shirts and conundrums.” On 
the company having assembled, to the amount of about forty, 
his lordship le: ape dup on to the table, and asked the following 
riddle, * Why is the tax on printed newspapers the most ob- 
The assembled guests were confounded. 
and uttered not a syllable, * Because.” vociferated the Duke, 
‘San impost on printed paper is, in fact, Ink’-em 
(Income) Tax.” The roof rung with plaudits, and the Duke 
was carried ont in a state of insensibility. 


noxious of all imposts £” 


alsu an 
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GLOUCESTERIANA EXTRAORDINARY. 


The following are from an enlightened correspondent, who 
has perpetual access to the Duke in his moments of fucetia. 
They ave of the minor order, but are still redolent of that 
infantine grace and puerile simplicity, which throw sneha sin- 
gular charm over some of the otherwise trivial remarks of thi- 
fondly cherished chip of the old wooden block of Brunswiek: 

A few evenings since the Duke was entreated by Col. His SOLS 
“On what subject 2” said the Duke. On 


to make a pun. 
you blockhead !” replied his ie. 


the King.” ‘* Pshaw! 


‘the King can’t be a subject.” The joke was somewhat stale, 
but they both laughed immoderately. 
The Duke being facetiously disposed, the other day, said to 


uhmarried man, what famous toasting 


Higgins, * If | were an 
“tla, ha, ha! single 


cheese should I sna ”? 
‘ Bravo! Higgy.’ 

The Duke will not believe that paste orn: uments are made ot 
flour and water. He is also of opinion that asses skin tablets 
are not made from the skin of donkies, never knowing any 
person who had seen a dead ass, nor had he heard of such ‘ 
thing, but in a novel written by one Sterne, and he’s sure ne 
one would skin the poor beasts alive. 

The Duke won’t believe any candles are made from mould, 
and therefore mould candles are all a fudge—does believe that 
candlesticks for illuminations, are sometimes made of clay. 


‘) . , 
(rlos ter, 


AUGUSTA'S ALBUM, NO. 5 
opportunities we have had of selecting from this hal- 
been numerous. We howeve: 
Royal Tfighness’s private 


The 
lowed volume have not recently 
now furnish a few specimens of her 
memoranda. 

! perceive 
quad-rangle, now this isa thing Tcan by no means 
hend, for I thought a guod-wrangle meauta watch-house row: 
at least [know quod means custody, 


that part of the square at Windsor is called a 
compre- 


or something of that kind: 
and a wrangle means @ row any 
I thought could have 


WAY, 


been more general or inore 


nothing 


His Majesty 





ee ee ee 


thoug 


truly distressing than that disease which they called the 
but 1 now see from the newspapers that the Hague (ague ) 
is making frightful ravages, at least I see articles headed 
aie every day in the public newspapers. 
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lMir. MANDERS AS MAHOMCT MUGGINS, IN TH 
REVOLT OF THN WORXKHOUVUSE. 
‘he above is an admirable sketch of a superb original, for 
issuredly nothing can exceed the — the attitude, the 
making-up, and the acting altogether of Mr. Manders in the 


part which Seymour has drawn him in. 
most admirable pieces of burlesque performing which 
saw, and is immeasurably b: ‘youd Reeve, inasmuch as it comes 
nearer to the reality. Reeve always seems to be aware he is 
doing funny, whereas Mr, Manders in the 
wherein he is here drawn, appears to be really agitated by the 
and which the rieh 
might be taken for positive tragedy. 

racy piece of aeting 
to the Fitzroy, 
our readers are among the number, for we 
of them of being a nobody. We da How Mbeam to 
say that Reeve 
for burlesque, never did and never conld equal his aeting 


It presents ove of the 
ve every 


something 


> scene 


fs 

i 
feelings which he is burlesquing, but for 
extreme of extravagance, 
To be imagined, however 
seen, and as every body is voing 


tinis must be 
we presnime all 
Cannot siuspeet 1y 
ne flatter 
Mr. Manders when we who has a high reputa- 
tion 


i) the above character. 


BREVITIES. 


* Brevity is the soul of wit 


Consumption and decline. 
In articles of excise there has been an increased consumption, 
While in prosperity yt a most palpable decline. 


1, _ . 
Here IS avant 


Re-leaving the country. 


There are several branches of the public expenditure which 
howe wish tl 
hnd tuking leave. 

& hole 


© estimates for 


em to be lopped off, we should be glad to 


im our resources. 
Oo t |} 


According 1 
IC: pocket must expect no et 


he ensuing quarter, the pub 


from the AMiuisters. 
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LONDON. 59 
The old Hack. 

Lord Eldon is about to sell his old state carriage at the Pan- 
technicon. His Lordship, we presume, intends to give up riding, 
and indeed Gully was heard to observe on the occasion that 
‘he has long thought the dignity of Old Bags to be all Walker.” 


Bad customs. 
The account of the Revenue for the year 1833 declares the 
customs have increased, While on the other hand the trades- 
men declare that custom has diminished. 


Right and left. 

‘Eldon has even yet a great deal of judgment left,” said 
T'wiss to Croker. ‘* Yes,’ replied the Ex-Secretary, who is 
severe even upon friends, ‘* Eldon’s judgment, at least what is 
left, cannot you know be right.” 


An Uacomplimentary Acknowledgment 
A person speaking of the mental powers of a certain narrow- 
minded, self-styled philosopher, declared that ‘ such was the 
quality of wi mind, it took in any thing with which it came in 
contact.” Very like sly,” was the reply ; ‘at least if you use 
the term ieee in in the sense of contraction.” 


Rather Ominous. 

The Globe, the thick and thin supporter of the Whigs, con- 
tained on Monday evening a paragraph, that seems to portend 
a winding round against the Ministers [t says, ** there was 
nothing of consequence in the Court of Chancery this morning.” 
There 1s no mistaking this—-Lord Brougham was there, and 
the Globe must be on the eve of ratting when it declares him 
to he nothing of consequence. 


THEATRICALS. 


Banner, whose humbug continues to be of the most refined 
order, has been issuing a rubbishing puff of Gustavues, in which 
he says it must be laid aside for a week in order that the 
dresses may be renovated. This is rare trash to put into a 
play-bill, inasmuch as the public can have nothing to do with 
the seedy state of the lessee’s wardrobe. What is it to the 
public that Hf. Phillips's small-clothes may need an extra 
stitch, or that Templeton’s green-baize coat may require patch- 
ing at the elbows? We dn not want to be let into all the mys- 
teries of Moumouth-street, and the cry of ** old clothes” comes 
with bnt an ill grace from the joint lessee of the two national 
establishments, 

One of the richest hoaxes that Bunn has yet played off - 

he town is the paragraph about Mrs. Mardyn, who is to appea 
in Sardanapalus. ‘The play-bills declare she is to enact ov 
part intended for her by the noble poet, when it is known to all 
the world that Byron vever meant the play to be acted, Hum- 
bug, however, at any price of pei a ge a or at any sacri- 
fice of truth, is the delicious theory of the velvet-breee 
regime, and 2 six line lie in red ink, Is quite as good a way of 
a puff, as anything with merely truth to recommend i Mrs. 
Mardyn is now an old lady, pretty far advanced into the midst 
of 2 first century, and is to appear after nearly thirty years 
of retirement, as a youthful heroine. We do not know how the 
old sony | Tyas turn out, after being put by for six lustrumes, 
be dated, 


' 
eS 


poor 
lat though women and wine ought never to 
not think the former like the latter is much improved by keep- 
Mrs. Mardyn has been bottled up for thirty years, and 
ty at least with so long a retire- 
altogether: being an 
nd one whom we shall therefor 
not speak of til] we have taken an opportunity of Scelng her, 
Age Ss tolerably safe, 


yevteral 1th ec 


we do 


ing, 
we shall expeet to find her erus 
ment. The lady is unknown to us 
actress quite before our time, a 


always has our respect, ar d Atrs. M. bit 


cility cannot be altogether free, so we earnestly 
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entreat the venerable star to be on the look-out, for when a 
failure is extreme, we are forced to be at once unflinching and 
truculent. 

Success has attended the performances at the Fitzroy in the 
most eminent degree, but nove Ity is alre dy announced, and ou 
Monday there is to be a new farce in which one character will 
he plaved by two performers, for the subject is the Siamese 
Twins, whi¢h will be embodied by th 
dians, Mitchell and Oxberry It was contemplated for Mit- 
chell and Keeley at the Strand, time s and the 
author is indebted for the idea to the former, whose notion was 
seized upon and mutilated in The Mummy, a piece which has 
no merit beyond the first thought, and which has oniy become 
popular by Reeve’s personation of the character. The Siamese 
Twins wust be a droll thing to see, for the idea is immensely 
good, and the acting in the hands of Mitchell and Oxberry will 


» admirable low come- 
] 


some sinee? 


perfection as peo sible. The 1] ‘Ce 1S viit! 
The Kine Ineoe., 
much assistance as the talent of aetors is capable of affording 
to a piece, however it may lack intrinsic merit. Phe author of 

, . ] 


The Wandering Minstrel, which has taken so high a stand 


be as neat 


hy the author of who wll be sure of a- 


in fame’s bright annals, has we hear a new farce on the fapis, 


aud of course the whole world will be upon the look out for if. 
A new piece from his tremendously pithy pen must excite a 
curlosity so far exceeding thie Intense, as almost to verge upon 
the painful, aud we understand every box at the Fitzroy is 
pre-engaged for that eventful evening, A farce from such a 
source is not an every day occurrence, and social cireles are 
already in commotion to greet it with due honours. 

We understand that a theatre has sprung up recently in the 
neighbourhood of Kensington. and as We love to patrouise ti- 
lent even in the suburbs, we have very thoughts of 
going some night to the new temple of Thespis in the High- 
street of the hamlet aforesaid. Othello, aud a variety of legi- 
timate work is in progress, as we see from the bills, whieh 


SCTIOUS 


likewise threaten the perpetration of sume old five-act come- 
dies. Whether there will be a rural flare-up in favour of 
Shakspeare and the elder dramatists, we cannot pretend to say, 
but we certainly wish every success to a concern which scems 
to open with every reasonable prospect of failure to the pro- 
prietors. Wedo not, however, wish to act as a wet towel to 
managerial ardour, and therefore will not drench the hopes of 
the lessee with a bucket of probability. 

Foreigners are flaring-up at the Adelphi and Olympie, Paga- 
rini having got into the former, while the latter is occupied by 

very mediocre French company. The latter is patronised by 
his Royal Highness the Duke of Gloucester, who attends the 
performances with a French dictionary and the governess, who 


gives him a severe kick whenever there is a joke, and he of 


course laughs accordingly. — Elis mirth is, however, sometimes 
a little too late, and he is frequently to be seen on the most 
extensive grin some five minutes after the witticism has been 
uttered which is supposed to have given rise to his apprecia- 
tion. With reference to Paganini it is now quite unnecessary 
fur us to say any thing by way of exposition, for he has evi- 
dently had his day, and only succeeds in taking in a few fools, 
so that the mischief is slight in comparison with what it was 
formerly. When he first Came Over, the King's Theatre Was 
too small in size, and too low in its prices for the hero of the 
catgut; but now he slinks quietly into the Adelphi, and finds 
the smallest theatre in London quite large enough for the ac- 
commodation of his few remaining votaries. Matthews think- 
ing it necessary to be A Home, as he calls it, every Spring, 
has very properly refrained from dishing up old jokes and 


worn-out stories as a new entertainmeut, but honestly goes back 
to one of the earliest he ever gave, and it is much better worth 
listening to than any he has inflicted upon us for the last four 
or five seasons. ‘That he makes it pay there can be little 
doubt, for his expences are merely a gallon of lamp oil, and 2 
clean white handkerchief. He certaluly began the world on no 
other capital than a clean cravat and very great ability. 

At the opera very little has been doing, and in fact the pro- 
ceedings of the managemen -t have been 


~ 


tsiee the opening mu 


anv thing but profitable. Castelli, relieved by Salvi, and 
Mrs. Anderson by way of an intermediate star, cannot be 


conduct that can hold out the 
In the Ja/iet department we 


ypresupy | tao he a style of 


smillest attraction to any one, 
have lost Tagloni, and got nobody as a substitute, though we 
believe the Elslers will come due in about a fortnight. and 
ir presen Duvernay is tl 
fora premiere danseuse in the whole theatre, so that the corpa 


Gauilietta 


ce is much needed. only apology 


de bullet is almost as bad as the corps d@’ opera. 
Grist has made a promising debut, and we are to have Ivanhoii 


on Saturday: at least so say the bills, though of late they have 
been no eriterion, 
We went to see The Challenee at Covent Garden, buatit wis 


a challenge to which few people app cared disposed io be called 
ont, and it therefore gave only limited satisfaction. ‘Mhe music 
hy Herrold is, as we predicted, dec idedily good, but it is much 


° ¥ e r % 

lnferior to Zaimpa, by the same composer, The house, as we 
’ } } : reé . 1? *)? > vr } 1 . ‘ } . j ‘ 

Sala pberore, Was thin. and Bunn. \\ eo has mage five tho sand 


pou ids in six months, will lose it ell avain in the remainder of 


’ 


has nothing ce 


= PROLLY to 


Si ad , : | 
his senson. bic ming forward that is 
draw him any thing. 
1 ’ , . 
Sadler S \4 ells We* ] rent to heat IS nO doing we I}. and 


Almar has gone to Paris to look for novelty. 


Ife has done 11! 
with some of the mest f: vourite perform vs of lis 


W. H. Williams was very pop tlar at Sadler’s 


In parting 
establishment, 


) 


Wells, and should have been retained here. 


ist Published, price ls., dedicated to Mrs Yates, with Stage | irections, Costume, &« 
‘ MCTORINE, or PLE SLEEP ON PP, as performed at 
the ANELPHI THEATRE for more than 200 nights, being No 2, of Stra: 
i tion of Buckstone’s tramas 
No. 3, the MAY QUEEN, will be ready in a few days, dedicated to Charles 
Mathews, Es }.» WaOse able representation of the character of Caleb Pipkin, nightl 
drew down bursts of laughter and applause from an over‘lo ving audience 


Cowie, 312, Strand, G Purkess, 60, Comptor 


W. Stranee. Jl, Paternoster Row, G. 
Street, Soho, and sold by all Bookseliers 
¢ * No. I. The Wreck Asl ore, dedicated to Master John Reeve 


FINK BEAVER HATS.—EIGHTEEN SHILLINGS. 


1 ‘ > eee ‘ : . ‘ah a » een dee j 

VBNHIE. Beaver Llats, manufactured by the undersigned Pa- 
tentees, and sold af the al ve Pri » W li be to ind fully equal 

retzilers at Twenty One Shillings. Dealers supplied : 

FRANKS & Co. 


to those sold t ¥ 


Cit ¥ 
West 


‘ 2, Red re 


2 Stree, 


treet 


EK ONE SHILLING. 

tive of that jstrong ¢ n 
fo foil the cold- 
intry at this present time, to 
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ZA'OBBEPT'S MAGAZINE. 

This Magazine stands forward as the rey 

ool, of which Mr. Cobbett is the unflinching champion. 
hearted cruelty of the system-mongers who infest the co 

present a bulwark of practical experience against the theoretical wisdom of the Seat: 


soters nd ») prove to the wise men of this mo }Gotham toat there are 
s world than are dreaint of in their philosophy, is the object and air 
So mu for the serious affairs of life he lover of literature will find inthis Ma 


lreasure Intelligence, a Storehouse of Intellectual P] 


Library of Instruct 


assures, 2 Funod of 


On, such as bas never hitherto been imparted 


n the pages of a Monthly Periodical; for while one-third only of the Mepazine wil! 
he dev ed to Politics, the remaining two-thirds will be in that trues irito vay ani 
vht magazine 1 erature, which during the reform excitement was } inished by the 


Limportance of Political Discussion. The Belles-Lettres end the Arte 


will here relgn paramount True English Humour will be fostered und en ‘ouraged 
Nor let it be supposed that the inferio ity tn the price of this Magazin »Which will 
nrain for one s! ing as much as the more expensive periodical it half-a-crowr 

t ture p duce an interlority of contents ; tor trom the extensive Increase 

culat nw Phas i nediately resuited from the reduction in price of © Cobbett’ 

\lag zine,” the Pro rieters are enabled ¢t mpete in their scale of remuneration { 

C t ition with the most expensive p riodicals ot the lay 

Oihce, Bolt-court 
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